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daily visits to our office to read the papers, I no-
ticed that if something of great importance at-
tracted Ms attention, he would nervously grasp a
pen, and thoughts that scintillated from his brain
would rush across the paper before him at a rapid
rate, in a clear, smooth, running hand, that would
surprise me. When the written pages went into
the copy drawer, it would be found in a beautiful
flowing hand, with seldom an emendation or any
interlining, he held his ideas in such perfect form
and control. I used to call it a 'lightning hand,'
so rapidly did the pen fly over the paper. His
sister used to have a literary circle to improve
her young friends in various ways. My father's
adopted daughter was a member of it, and was de-
lighted to think she was worthy to belong to Miss
'Whittier's circle. Mr. Whittier used to lend
sanction and help to these friends of his sister, and
became acquainted with eacli one. He used al-
ways, when I saw him, to have something to say
about this sister and about my father, and I was
grateful for it."

In the second number he began his series of
interesting papers, entitled " The Stranger in
Lowell," afterward printed in book form. They
picture the new city as seen by the stranger-poet
as he wandered in his hours of leisure about the
streets, and along the banks of the river which had
only recently been harnessed to do the work of
great manufactories. Mr. Whittier's editorial
connection with the " Standard" terminated in
March, 1845, but his actual residence in Lowell
did not extend over a period of more than six